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O — Graf to vnd your Spleeny 


On uſo, poor Iriſh, till our Faults are Seen 3 


My Bufineſe here,. I'd fwear, you ner would gu g 


But come, —my Duty "tiſhs firft to confeſb: 


ö To keep you then no longer in Suſpince, 


To wed a fair One iſo my <obole Pretince. 


Phoo, now, d'ye hear-—the Titter uc er WY 
I plainly fee the Curl i in each aas. 


Pell then, "tifþ A phat "Fronts ave boy's 
Vir tiſb by us the Engliſh Spelprens live, * 
Have wwe not faught your Batths-—bravely too : 
Had yet, ungrateful ones, all that nit dp. , 
Oagh, evould the Heroes of Hibernia's Bloody 

* Wig hte in her can nprighthy food, 

But bay with me, they'll mix their noble as 


Hark, the Bell ringo=—l therefore muſt obey 


* * 
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ub Britain's Daughters ! . 
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| | 
PILOGUE. 
NUT! tut! 1 was miflaken—ne'er believe me, 
If any Scandal ſhall again deceive me ; | 
Fer noko 1 find, they made me but a Child, "2.41 
To tell mo that the Iriſh all wer- wild: | 
| | ' My Captain is as gentle as a —_ * 
| | | 4s innocent, and quite as full of Lv bh 1 
7 Britiſh Fair, if Je wwou'd wed THE Trurn, | 
l only find it in the Ia isn Youth : 2360 
! The ing to oun Hearts have found the Way, * * | x * 
1 ner believ'd it till I. ſaw—the Key. 5 F A 
Our Aud, Secrgt bet fach Youth rewards, 2 | 
| Wie fad th Oy ho ths wy te ws ; 
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I not the Marriage, . , X 


i there wwe reaſon and debate :- 5 
For give us but the Man «ve lows, | 2 = 
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Maid. Indeed 24 ſo Eu Mins Ge 
0 Heireſa, „ own P. 
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5 Animal of a Brute—Pray bad by Wy. 
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be | The Brave Iriſhman; vr, 


, Oh Ta bi who's at the Door: 


Cheatwell. 
Miss! Your moſt humble and obedient — I cams 


to acquaint you of our Danger: Our common Ene- 
my is juſt — hither, and is — for 
Four Father s Houſe thro' every Street The Viß 
| - tain, in ſhort, is come to Lomdon ; ſuch a Figure [ 
ſo attended by the Rabble— 
iy bay I long to fee him— we love Variety; and 
""Triſomen, I hear, are not ſo — icable ; beſides, the ' 
_ tain may be ne 140 Mr. Cheat- - 
well, you know my Father's is to have as 
many Suktors as ke ca, in order to Pare a Choice f 
chem all. 
Cheat. I have nothing but your Profeflions and sin 
= to depend 9 0 here's my truſty Mercury. 


1 : Enter Sconce. | 
+ S- wel, have you d 


\ 
? 
ö 


d the Cap 
' Sconce. Y Tu un fie? der at well Blue 7717 ; 
{He's juſt coy our Purpoſe, eafily humm'd: as 
Suple and as 2 as we would have him. 
Oe ou propoſe ? 
: Propofe ! why, to His hm bu: e . 
1 . as faſt as poſſible. 
Mr. Cheatwell—pray let's have a Sight, 
5 of the. the Creter.— 
'- * Cheat: Oh! Female Curiofity — Why, Child he'd. 
2 uten thee—he's above ſix Feet high - 
. Aline Size—I like tall a Man. Adi. ll 
” Fevice. A great huge Back and Shoulders. 
L. We Women love Length and Breadch in Pro- 


. * mn Wee u Pest great long Sword, which 1 


5 eee ee 485 ou 


® — ___ - 


Sconte. And carries a oaken Ca w 
He calls his 8hi/lela. wa ag, kick 
Lucy. Which he can make uſe of on Occafions, 1 
ſiuppoſe. LAlat. 
| Sconce. Add to this a * Pair of Jackboots, a 
' Cumberland Pinch to his old red Coat, 3% ba | 
'  damn'd Potato Face, | 
| Lucy. He muft be worth ſceing truly— . 
| - Char. Well, my dear Girl, be conſtant, wiſh WP) | 
' _ Sncceſs; for 1 ſha ſo hum, fo roaft, and fa banter this | 
\, ſame Iris Captain, that he'll fearce wiſh un in 
Londun again theſe ſeven Years to come. -| 
Lucy, About it—Adieu—lI hear my Father. *P 
 [Excunt debe, 4 
„ 3 
Enter Captain O'Blunder and Jerry. 


Capt. And ſo you tells me, Se that Treas 
r 
** Jes, ON, i 1 3 

Cape, Monomundioul! bat if . þ catches 
theſe Spalpeen Brats keeping a ta deſtroy 
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Sam, but I will have em chat. and.phips © 
1 (orrangh the e aſterwards. 2 8 
Fr 

A.” 2 8 11 8 

' is hut In . 

SES: ſame Thing ” 1 2 

your Cu 


in (be Counry © hack Ws an 
W. 55 1 

Enter a Md - ogy ar dim. > | 
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The Brave Triſhmao ; , 


WW... 
| | Capt. Well, you Scoundrels, did you never ſee an 
r 3 | ng 


Exter Sconce. 


| Sconce, Oh! fie ! Gentlemen, are not you aſham'd 
to mock a Stranger after this rude Manner. 
Capt. This is a Hirt Short of a little Fellow 
; 22 * 
| © Sconce. If he is an JriGman ; you may ſee 
and Behaviour, that be is a Gentleman. 
Veh, on Shons of Whores, don't you ſee by 
8 ue Behaviour that I'm a Shentleman, 
By ny Shoul if I take Shillela to you; I'll 
you all fmoke. [Mob runs off. 
o Stones] Shir, your humble Sharvant ; you ſeem 
to be a hn — and 1 ſhall be 
a your nearer MTs 
fea) 5 


. . Enter Cheatwell. WER. 


| Cheat.” Captain rn 
welcome to — ir, I'm your moſt ſincere Friend | 
_ arid devoted humble Servant.— | 
' © Capt. Yarg' then how well every body knows me 
1 ſure they read of my Name in the 
and. they know my Faaſh ever fince.—Shir, 

Ive humble Sharvant. Calite. 
Cbent. Well, and Captain, tell us, how long are 
N you arrived;'I * you had a good Paſſage? - | 
Car, By my Shoul, my own' Bones es 
| $$—=We were onthe Devi own Tr e: ke: re 
"und forty Hourg—tobe: ſure, 
Pickle. Twas Old Nick's] Tos hoe re na and 
| © the” Þ bid the Landlord. of the Ferry-boat to flop! it, 

| e me, than-if I war e 
'E en Rn ar was og orer to reap the , 
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© - Captain OBlunder. No 9 
. Faith, my dear Jewel I came in „ 
from Cbeſter. my 
5 — — they a6 hops 
t. How damn tive they are here! [Aa 
dut ei be as cunning as no Man alive. By my gu 
my Jewel, I am going over to Wirginny to beat the 
| Friveb-—They ſay they have driven our Countrymen 
/ out of their $; by my Shoul, oy 2ownl; 
| If our Troops get vonſe among them, Ng l cue | 
| all in Pieces, and then bring em * One 
N= Indeed, Captain 8 
b . $ , you are = 5 2 
honourable Expedition but pray, 6 
Gentleman your Father? I hope you le 
j Health ? l —— 3 8 4 


——— 2 he 1 
g eee 
- Cheat. yy pero? - hs your acts.” * 


Capt, My Uncle |—You mean my Chili Lg 
en you 
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| it. Ha, ha, 4 handſome {Man ? ay, farts e . 
damn d crooked Fellow ; he's. crooked node 1 


of + 


e Phoo, Tu tell 
| 3 


m e $5 
1 | 


* — — 1 


20 27 * Brave Eſhman; or, 


but, by my Shoul, ä was in our 
Faaſh coming home — and yet I cou'd never * 
js him that the Wind was turn'd, 
mg 4—— jo Tad 5. dun, my Jewel 4 great 
ra, ſo I to my 2 you 
| Oaf, ſays I—If the Wind blows in your Back going, 
- and blows in = Faaſh coming, ſure the Wind is 
' turn'd—No, if was to pregtch, and t6 profes, BU laf | 
| Year come Twelvemonth, 1 cou'd not diſſuade hin 
chat the Wind was turn d.— * 
Cbear. He had not common Senſe— Well, and does 5 
| the old Church fland where it did? 
Capt. The old Church-—the Devil a Church within 
ten Mile of us.—_ 
' » Cheat. Im fure there was a kind of an old Building 
like a Church or a Caſtle.— 
N Capt. Phoo, my Jewel, I know what you. call a 
? Charch—by my Shou tis old lame Mill. Hurly's Mill 
——_— [Ta afide. 


Enter Sconce with Monſieur Ragoo. - 
þ Sevnce. | Conſider, Manſieur, he's your Rival, and 


hy 


'' 
is come purely, nn vg ou of | 
your Miſtreſs. | F | 

Mau Is he—Le Fripon La Pripon.! Par- | 
blieo, me no indure dat] icy YE you Chill 
my Sword—Eft bien affurs—he im take oy You 1 


'- far dat „ — 
S conce. And he's the gresteſt of all Obwarde-- de > 


theverries that great ſwa ering broad Sward—belicve 
me, Manſieutz he be wou' no bght « Cat—be' run [ 


d en a | 

| u aſſuré that he be de grand | 

þ 3 Mon Ami Eh ge a e je 
bod my Heart dance a· Ade. 

bs 1 I ans, © | 

eue. e | 


__ 2 = 4 & © 0 > = . "a fo 5 
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E ripon.— 
Gelun i any have you any Li? 
Ma 3 me 
Lou er of de Potatoe.— 


Capt. Do I—by my Shoul I did not taaſht a Praty 
fince 1 left Ireland; may be he has a mind to put the 
Front upon me. [To Cheatwell. 


Cheat. It looks like it, very like it, Captain. 
Capt. Faith, my Jewel, 

peaceable Companion than Andre efarara here—[ ge 

ing bis Sword) 

at — you mean to front me, you French Boogre 
Mon/.. Aﬀront—you be de Teague, de vid 1:þ- 


man de Potato Face—me no think it vorth my while 


to notice you. Otez-vous * dis—go about your 
Baſineſs,— # 


Capt. Oh, ho, are are | you there ?—come out, 


truſty Audreferara here take Kae 2 | 


Cage to Cheatwell). 


Sconce. Draw, for he won't fight. [To tbe Fronkdhiman. 4 
Mon. He be de terrible Countenance—he be fort 


enrage, nn | he eur. 


W 
The Man's deat. | "0 


| Is he? — what chat; 1 
| Þ the fe dueling Way a dle l 


Cheat. Bat, Captain, h Death by th hes 


N this Place is not ſo ſaſe 8 
ou Im heartily ſorry for this Accident. 


a . Ara, ny Jewel, they don't mind ith . 
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cpi O'Bhander, 132 


„ Me ſal ſhew him de bon Addreſſe Hela 
Wo Y to the Captain) Monfieur le Capitaine vous eres 


no ſuch ontlandiſh Country: | 


don't know a more 


ut if he's provok'd—he's no Slouch 
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"12 de Brave =D S 


Þ Cheat. Come, come, Captain, ſafe's the Word— 
| the Street will be ſoon alarmed— N 
Houſe till the Danger's over an 71 will get yon Bal. 
Cue. By my Shoul, 1 believe tis the beſt Way, for 
| fear of the Boners. 

| Cheat. Here's my Friend will mer, you the Way | 
to my Houſe; I'll be with you in a Minute. 

If Exit. Captain ci Sconce. 

{ | Cheat. Are you dead, ur ? Eveillez-vous— 

. get vp Man. Warte or gs 

| Mas. Parbleu—ille avoit de lon 

N de . I —'tis well me fall in bs, ot = 
| ke the ſo dat me never refuſciter— never get 


Cheat. Well, To glad there's no more Miſchief done | 


— never mind the Ii a Ruſh, 
Tes aa ce Captain ſhall have Tocher Braſh, 


. Cbiat. Come, oome 1 you Son of „ Hd * 


—— — — 


EE SCENE Hl. 
eee. 
Ne Captain andSc 
+1 Sconce. Captain, this is your Coufi C 
. £9 and get proper Things for your Acco : 
" =Sir, Your hurable Seryane for a: Moment or S 


S 
7 oe [Takes bis Sword and Cadel. 
4 Shir, year moſt bumble Sharan. [Look abou] 

"Fake, my Couhn'y Houſe is a brave Place—- | 

td: it is not ſo very well furniſhed—but I fuppoſe the- 
Maid: as” CEE So—who are 


neee 
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1 
1 
| 
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„rein ORlunder. . 
E Dr. cin bd Dy Gallypot, - - 


Buth ute the C © oy | 
(3 8 moſt banble KJ + 
but where's my Couſin? _;- | 
Cu. His oukin—what does he niean ? 
W can, What tho F 5 . 
15 4 bY er mean © 
r pry in a regu "9 N 
| 3 need not be lems il Hp. ar, a Ex 1 
. Meat, and a good Glaſs of; Hi ll be ery; 

» Pow without any 2 
CA. Do vod mind that 


N n Nine Appetites—nd, my jewel; 1 an * 
e . ples a Couple of Pounds will _ 

corre. me if I was ever phat the Devil do 

25 talk of 1 nine pale, ie 0? f. 


have as many Stomach PDA 


Gal, e looks a 700 bo i wild, 87. 1 * 


— 
1 


12727 canine 


dez, Brother, you plainly perceive has dhe Syſ 

and Diaſtole are obſtrücted. IJ] 

— My Fife. hole and u. vi . Be 
mad. | 


FL id 


— 0 

be | 
"x = 
£ * 


Os By ray 3 Foo. 

„ Sir, dow do you . 3 
5 Capt. Js good Feather-bed, my me : 
ſome Finke «Nap in Sn Arm-chair. 2 5 


k 8 


— 2 2 . — a.” Nn. 


14 The Brave Nithman; br, . 


Ch. But do you ſleep ſound ? 

Cat. Faith I ſleep = ſnore all . and when 
I awake in the Morning, I find myſelf faſt | 
Sah. The Cetebrum or Cerebellum is — 

Cep?. The Devil a Sir Abram, or Bell either [ 


wo | V. 
How do you eat, Sir ? | 
275 4 my Mouth how the Devil ſhou d I | 
ye thin | 
or, Pray, Sir, have you a good Stomach, dye 
eat heartily ? | 
Capt. Oh, my Jewel, I'm no Slouch at that, tho“ 
a clumſy Beef-ſtake, or the Leg and Arm of a Turkey, 4 
with a Griſkin under the Oxter wou'd ſerve my Turn, 
A .—=- a 2 you generally drink much? 3 
| Oh, my Jewel, a Couple of Quarts of Ale. | 
| * an won d Ot choke me; but what the Devil 4 
| 


' magnifies ſo many Queſtions about eating and drink- 
ing if you have a mind to order any thing, do it as's 
| * ſoon as you can, for I am almoſt famiſh'd., .- £1 
Cpl. I am for treating him regularly, wehe. | 
cally, and ſecundum Artem. 
2 Secundum Fartem I don't ſee: any any Sign of of _ 
OS 2 at all Ara, my Jewels, ſend for a * 
8 oo; Ed don t trouble yourſelves about my Stomach. - 
CH. I ſhall give you my Opinion: SONS this 
aſe, r ſays. 2 
"Cap 2 222 255 <8 
A 1 ſay that Galen is of Opinion, that in all 


Comp 1 4 * F 
and who a Com on? 14 

' Cy 2 4. Ar otra gr Ne > thy | 
Capt. I think I have a great deaf Patience; ; that 


8 enn t eat a Morſel without bu . 


wi $i 2 a. * 
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Calles in this Caſe. | f 
Capt. Well, but my Jewels, let there be no Dif- 
ference, nor falling out between Brodthers about me, 
for a ſmall Matter will ſharve my Turn. | 
Ci. Sir, you break the Thread of our Diſcourſe ; 
I was obſerving that in gloomy opaque Habits, the 
Rigidity of the Solids cauſes a continual Friction in 
the Fluids, which by being conſtantly impeded, grow | 
* Thick and glutinous, by which Means they cannot 
enter the capillary Veſſels, nor the other finer Rami- 
2 of the Nerves. T 
Then, Brother, from your Poſition, it will 
- bo deducible that the Prime Vie are firſt to be cleared, 
- which muſt be effected by * — 
* t. Sudorificks. 
_ Gall. Catharticks. | 
C. Pneumaticks. . ? 
2 Reſtoratives. IIS 
3 Corroſives. A. oy > 1 
| © Gall, Narcoticks. ST 
Tt” 1 1228 3 
8 82 0 E by 3 
2 Specificks. 3 i BEL” 8 4 
8 0  Caufticks. % —# 
7” Capt. How naturally ae one den Like JF 
* che Pariſh Miniſter and . my: os 
4 WET, this Gibberiſh will wo ue 7 s Belly. 
: . And thus to to ſpeak Summatim, and 4 
| eee n the ſeveral Res 
Ae the Emeticks will clear the 
firſt Paſſages, an W 
Tone, = fegulate- their 2 ak of 
+ las 3 Nat from the ug 


7 Lam Fr poten Emer. | 


U 


8555 * . 9; 


16 Tube. Ne Timun; er, 


And next for 'Sadorificks, as they open the 
Porea, ;D rather the porous Continuity of the cutane -- 
ous Dermis and eh lun fthence to 1 — 


noxious and melanchol Humours of the N 
"Thy. With Caihariicks to 


Gally. Pneumaticks to co 


9 derte ws doze hi 


. him. 5 
l. Th Theſe are — — ue to treat 
me with—Why, my Jewels, there's no need for all 
this Cookery—upon my Shoul this is to be a grand 
| Entertainment. Well, they'll have their own Way. 
C. Suppoſe we uſe Phlebotomy, and take from 


him t 3 of Blood. 
Capt. Flea my Bottom dy'e ſay ? 


| «<Galh. . =. bel 
nter epers. 


Capt. Flea. my Bottom—Oh, my —— and 
Shillela, I want ye gow—but here' s a Chair—Flea 
| 


* my Bottom—Ye Sons of Whores—ye Giberiſh Scoun- 
drels. [Drives them out. 


Oh! this Son of a Whore of a Couſin of mine, to 

bring me to theſe Thieves to flea my Bottom—If 1 
ö meet him, I'll flea his Bottom. - — 
S CEN E IV. | 
1 be Street. 

EEE Enter Serjeant. 

e been ſeeking my Maſter every wh „and 
cannot find him ; I Wore nothing has ha Teva wi 
{pk that was ane of the Geadlemes | £ 
3 

; Euter Sconce. | 
Sir, Site Fray able, Ne uit . the N 2 


x 8 Fo Bri 
+ Nath tel — e 
e No de he ba 


£% * 8 — * 
” a . a OY n # Ad Re „ i "on 
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q * 1 nn 
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au . nm 


Captain O Blunder. 1 
Enter Captain. 
Cast. Oh! my dear Friend, I had like to be loſt, 
to be ruinated by that Scoundrel my Couſin— Well, 
I'm ſo out of Breath, I ran away with my. Life from 
the r know you left me at my Couſin's 
You e—Well, I walk'd about for ſome Time, to be 
| - fure I thought it an odd ſort of a Houſe, when I ſaw 
no Furnitire—Fhere I expected my Couſin every 
Moment; and, my gear Jewel, there came in two 
Bird-lime Sons of Whores, with great Whigs—they 
look'd like Conjurors and Fortune-tellers—one takes 
hold of one of my Wriſts, and the other catches hold 
of my other Wriſt. I thought by-way of Comple. 
ment; I ſat down betwixt them, did they chatter ſuch # 
; . Gibberiſh, like a Couple of old Baboons; and all this 
Diſcourſe was conchaarning 'me—they talk'd at firſt 
of treating me, and aſk'd me, Had I a good Stomach? 
Tone of 'em ſaid, I had nine Appetites ; but at 
length, my Jewels, what Jhou'd come of the Treat, 
but they agreed before my Face to flea my Bottom— 
Oh! if I tell you a Word of Lie, I'm not here—My 
Dear, they calls in the Keepers to tie me; I up with 
the Chair; for I gave you my Shillela and Andrefra- 
. rare, and drove them ont, and made my Eſcape. 
_ © "Sconce. J am ſorry to ſee that your Couſin has be- 
haved fo rudely towards you; but any thing that lies 
in my Power — | 23504 * - | 
Capt. Oh! Sir, youre a very worthy Gentleman; 
but, Charjeant, 1 muſt go to ſee Mr. Trader the Mer- 
chant, and his fair * the Taylor 
brought home my Clothes? „ 
Sen. Yes, Sir, and the old Gentleman expects you 
5 e and ſent a Man in Livery for ou — 
Cut. Come, my E I won't part with 
you—TIl ker to my Lodyings, and jult flip on my 
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The Brave Iriſhman; or, 
SCENE V. 


| The Madbonſe. 
N Tneatwell, Clyſter, and Gallypot. 

Cheat. I'm ſorry for this Accident. 
Chf. In troth, Mr. Cbeatævell, he was the nel 

furious Madman that ever I met with during the 
whole Courſe of my Practice. 
& Gally. I am now ſurpris d how he ſat fo long oo 
* Cheat, He'll run riot about the Streets; but I 
| he'll be taken—Oh! here's Sconce, 
| Enter Sconce. 

Well, what News of the Captain? | 
| Scon. I juſhran to let you know of his Motions ; he 
| is preparing to dreſs, in order to pay a Viſit to Miſs 
' Lucy, and to pay his Reſpects to Trader, and worſe 
| * u you ; 'tis whiſper'd on Change, that Trader 
is broke. 
Cheat. If that ſhou'd fall out ſo, I ſhall eaſily re- 
4 ben my Pretenſions to the Captain. Twas Lucy's 

Purſe, and not her Beauty, that I courted. 
Scan. I muſt run back to the Captain, and keep in 


4 


with him, to ſerve a Turn; do: you at a Diſtance - | 
watch us, and proceed accordin gly. [Exit. 


Cheat. Well, Gentlemen, 1 Nail take Care to ac- 


. 


2: 


adicu. | [Exeunt, 
9 SCENE II. 

WL! _ The Captain's Lodgings. 5 
5 Capt. Arrah but who the Divil do you think I met 


Yeſterda full but in the Street but 7 Sha ? 
Serj "Well, and how is he ? mow 552 


f Side of the Way, and when I came up, it waſh not 
ot Tel d wp, n, 
me | 


"2m 3" y 
* — — : 2 8 
ö — reer 


Cope. Arrah ſtaay till I tell you ; he waſh at wither: * 


. ; 


| n your Trouble the firſt Time I ſee on 


— cy yo — — — err — — ——ũ—HũA—k̃ — — - 


-» Captain O'Blunder. 19 


gan. Yes indeed, Sir, I think they do. 
Cet. This Pocket is too high ; ; 1 mutt be forced 
; . 


— 
„ 
6 | 

. 7 


Enter Sconce. , 


| Ha! upon my Ware Captain, you look as © "hay 
' as a young Bridegroo 
' Capt. All in good Time—and does it fit eaſy ? 

* Sconce, Eaſy Sir, it fits like your Shirt. 
Capt. I think it's a little too wide here in the Sjegve ; 
Tm afraid the Fellow has'nt left Cloth enough to take © 
it in; I can't blame the Fellow neither; for I 
was not'by when he took Meaſure of me Serjeant, 
here, go, take this Sixpence Halfpenny, and buy me 
2 Pair of phite Gloves. 

- Sconce. I don't think you can get a Pair for Six- 
nce. 


* 
oy Capt. Why, how muck will the Leathermian bare: 
| 


= * 


© Sconce. Two Shillings. 
Capt. Two Thirteens ! 
Senj. Indeed, Sir, you won't get them leſs in 3 
dun. 
; - Capt. Not leſs than Two Thirteens! Monomondioul! 
but Id rather my Hands ſhou'd go barefoot all the 


4 

Days of their Lives, than give Two Thirteens for a 5? 
Pair of Gloves—Come, come along, rh go without 
4 em; my Miſhtreſs muſt excuſe me. 1 1 
| "> SCENE „ Traders B,, 3 
Enter Trader and Lucy.  _ : 8 f 


TF1. Well, Daughter, I have been examining ints, 
the Circumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is not 
worth a Six-pence; and, as for your French Lover, 
he is ſome run- away Dancing- maſter or Hair- cuttar 
from Paris; ſo that really, among them all, I cannot 
find any one to ome up to your Borer, either ! | 
the. Birth, Fortune or 5 ; 
8 49:3 


þ r 2 
6 — — $. ACE. i SE; SY | 


P Th Bae Trikinin 7 or, 
7. Sir, 


u're the beſt Ju Judge in the diſpoſing | 
me; 17 2 eed I have no real Gore for ang. 
| of them—As to the 77% Captain, I have not ft 

2 * ſee him hin Trey , I ſent N 

gings, and expect every Moment — 
| here's Monker. 2 
Enter Maker Ragou. 

Tra. Well. Monſieur, I have been trying my 
Daugkter's Affections in Regard to you, and as ſhe is | 
willing to be guided by me in this Akbar, I wou d 
willingly know by what viſible Means nf og intend to 
maintain her like a SANS, 02 is both by 
Birth and Education ns | 

Men/, Me have de grand Acquaintance with the | 
Beau Monde; and, 1 vous A to do me the Ho- 


nour of making me your Son in-Law, me tranſact 
Pour N egotiations with all © Care and Belle 


6 > 
, 


[4.758 ke dh Ohne, &e. 


| Tra. You're welconie to my Houſe —Sif, this \is 
L my Daughter—this, Child, is .Ca © Blunter 
3 you will receive as be eſerves. sn. 
Capt. Faireſt of Creatures, will you gratify me-with 
A Taſte of your ſweet delicate Lips. 2 
Shoul a neat Creature, and a good Bagooragh G Girl— 
„oh!, I fee my aalen and, Faith, I have a | 
: mr he eſpy me—He better 
8 * e 2— | 
3 ARK Bury 
Capt up to F thought, M 
- Rayou, that you were dead—D0 I ſimell of the Fü 
| _ you Soupe Maigre Son of a French Boge. | 
7 8 Tos apa Mad be ery wit 
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By my Shoul, my Jewel, I have got a Praty 

lis : now—here—eat A Eat 3 come 

forth. [Draws] Eat that Praty this Minute. I'm 

ſure tis better nor your Garlick nor Ingyons in France. 
[ Frenchman eats it.) 


Euter a Servant to Trader. 


Serv. Oh! Sir—there are certain Accounts come 
but theſe Letters will better inform you. "H 
q — [ Reads) Oh Captain, I am min d, a | 

roke— 

Capt. Broke ! what have you broke ? 

Tra. Oh! Sir, my Fortune's broke ; I am not a 
Penny above a Beggar. Ke. 

Monſ. Oh! den me be off de Amour me have no 


Dealings with Beggars; me have too many of the 
| Beggar in — own Country ; ſo me better flip away 
| ra. $0 now, Captain, I have not concealed my 
| Misfortune from you; you are at Liberty to chooſe a. 
| happier Wife, for my poor Child is miſerable. ' | | 
Cadt. I thought your Ribs was broke; Iam no 
Surgeon ; but if tis only a little Money that broke 1 
you, give me this ſweet Lady's Lilly-white Hand. 
and, as far as a good — in Land and Stock WII 
go, I'll ſhare it with her, and with 1 ourſelf— Aran, \ 
never mind the Thieves, my Jewel, III break their 
; Necks before they ſhall break your little Finger, . 5 
Come, I'll give you a Song of my own Cf, 15 


N 3 
Since the Time I 1 take no Regoſas 12 
Th atk Do to Fe Moes; 2 2 | 
2275 the A * which glowos, 1 
— or ay burn thre" - "= 
Ballynamony, oro, Ge . «2 


2 
5 


4a The b Brave LG” 1 
55 2 
2 ' Wherever Pm and all the Day 
' fbriad aut ot 1 = in Do bn. 
| T. find that my Paſſion's ſo lively and firo 
[* 5 fold 2. when Tm filent, runs 2 my Song; 
Ballynamony, oro, &c. 


Os that happy Day, 3 my Bride, 
 Witha ſwinging long Sword, how 22 firut and TI firides 
* Jn @ Coach and fix Horſes with Honey TI ride, | 
As before you 1 walk to the Church by your Side, 
Ballynamony, oro, &c. 


. Enter Cheatwell. 


| Gentlemen, I beg Pardon for this lnquda. 
A Go: Oh, biz my Shoul, this is my friendly Couſin 
| that id the old Tonjurors fea my Bottom. F 
= * Sir, I beg your Pardon in particular, and 
dope you'll grant me it; nothing but Neceſſity was 
the Cſs © m ungente! Behaviour—This Lady I 
had an Efteem for, but ſince Things have turn'd out 
as they have, Pretentions are without Founda.. 
tion; therefore, Captain, I hope you look upon me 
| a · O94 
dad Man | 
r. Faath, my dear Couſin, fince Love is the 
Can For your Mourning, I ſhall forgive you with all 
— | [Shakes 3 | 


„Fellow, that has not a 
ain one upon the Face d 


ann 
1 1 
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| Monaghan, and the Barony of Coogafighy—Fait, and 
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cin O'Blunder, > 
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Of all the Huſbands Ii 


2, 


here, I'll give you 500 J. to ſtock a Farm upon my 
own Eſtate, at Ballymaſcuſblane, in the County o 


3 


1 
x 
7 


| 


here's Betty, a tight Girl ; and fince you cou'd n at | 


get the Miſtreſs, if you'll take up with the Maid, my 


ar here, ſhall give her a Couple of Hundred to 


fortune her off. 


Veh. Captain, I'm very much oblig' d to you, for 


tting me a Huſband ; if Mr. Cheatell has any 
endre for me, I have a hundred Pound at his Ser- 
vice of my own ſaving. | 


©, Cheat. I ſhould be blind to my own Intereſt not to 


# 


accept of ſuch valuable Propoſals, and with Grati- 
S 


* 


tude take your Hand, promiſing for the future, to 
lead a Life which ſhall be a Credit both to myſelf and 


my Benefactor. 1 | 
Capt. Well then, without Compliments, I am glad 


to have made one poor Man happy ; and ſince we 


have made a double Match of it, hey for Ireland, 

where we will all live like the Sons of Lib Kings. 
Lucy. This nar amazes me, and greatly 

prejudices me in the Honeſty and Goodneſs of the 


Capt. Oagh, my dear little Charmer, I've anodther 


Song juſt à Propos. 5 
ng ax Iriſman' the B. 

With my fal, l, Be. 3 

No Nation on the Globe, oagb, like him can land t 
With my fal, lal, Sc. | | * 

The Engliſh are all Drones, as you may plainly fer, 


17 1 we're all briſt and airy, and lively as a Bee, © 


With my fal, lal, Oc. 


o 1 : 
4% 


* Lucy. Sir, your generous ' Behaviour ſo Frankel | 
ſhewn on ſo melancholy an Accident, has entirely 


Tf, 


* 
. 
29 1 
* 
o 
Ty; 


. 
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erat nor do I value * 3 how 
n 2: 630688 with your noble Soul. 


Be * ill to noble Worth ally d; 
Nor glittering Wealth fhou'd bling the Fair-one's Eyes, 
"ns not ewvith Honour join d, aue fhou'd deſpiſe. 
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